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my great-grandmother, Queen Louise. I still remember
with pleasure the old couple there named Friedrlch; the
husband was an engineer, while she was one of the oddities
of Potsdam and the possessor of an extensive collection of
cream jugs ! Every visitor was morally bound to contribute
a jug so that in the end, as one can easily imagine, the collection
had become quite considerable. My father had known the
dear old people since his youth and used to like chaffing them
in his humorous way.

Of the relatives whom we often visited, I remember first
and foremost Princess Liegnitz, the second wife of my great-
grandfather, Frederick William III. 1 recollect her as a
sunny, gentle, benevolent old lady, who enjoyed the respect
of all the members of our family. My parents also were very
much attached to her, and often sent me to her with flowers;
she lived in the villa named after her at the entrance to the
park of Sanssouci. Even to this day I can see before me
the affectionate expression of her face, the outward sign of a
kind tender heart. All through her life she maintained hei
-difficult position with the most delicate tact, and thus won
universal veneration.

Another old lady, who by her great amiability inspired
us children with the greatest respect, was Queen Elisabeth,
the consort of my great uncle, King Frederick William IV.
She lived a very retired life, in the summer at the palace of
Sanssouci, in winter at Charlottenburg Palace. She possessed
a wooden model of Jerusalem, called thef< Heavenly Jerusalem/'
with removable domes; when I went to see my great-aunt
I was always allowed to play with this beautiful model. My
parents loved her very dearly. My aunt Mary, too, the wife
of Prince Charles, my grandfather's brother, had a warm place
in my parents' affection. We very frequently went to visit
the old lady. Prince Charles, on the other hand, 1 saw only
at Court festivities and other large gatherings.

Whenever the weather made it possible my father used to
bathe with us every day in the holidays. We went either
to our private bathing place on the Gaisberg, between Potsdam
and Caputh, or to the military swimming baths in the Havel,